EURIPIDES
Ah! on the roof!
O daughter of Zeus, what do you do?
You have brought upon this house
ruin that reaches to hell,
as once you ruined Enceladus!
(A messenger appears from the palace.)
Messenger
O bodies blanched with age. . . .                                     910
Chorus
Why that cry?
Messenger
Horror in the house!
Chorus
O my prophetic fears!
Messenger
The children live no more.
Chorus
Ah. ...
Messenger
Mourn them, grieve them.
Chorus
Cruel murder,
O cruel hands of a father!                                                  915
Messenger
No words could tell what we have seen.
Chorus
How did it happen, how this madness,
children killed by a father's hands?
How did disaster strike, madness
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